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influence, or one who exercised almost unlimited
authority. In view of his own childlessness, and
of his final dependence on the services of others,
which arrangement promised the most regular and
liberal transmission of supplies to his expectant
spirit when he had passed into the Upper Air, and
would his connection with one very important
official or with two subordinate ones secure him
the greater amount of honour and serviceable
recognition among the more useful deities?

To Wong Ts'in's logical mind it seemed as though
there must be a definite answer to this problem. If
one manner of behaving was right the other must
be wrong, for as the wise philosopher Ning-hy was.
wont to say, " Where the road divides, there stand
two Ning-hys." The decision on a matter so essen-
tial to his future comfort ought not to be left
to chance. Thus it had become a habit of Wong
Ts'in's to penetrate the Outer Spaces in the hope of
there encountering a specific omen.

Alas, it has been well written : " He who thinks
that he is raising a mound may only in reality be
digging a pit." In his continual search for a celestial
portent among the solitiides Wong Ts'in had of late
necessarily somewhat neglected his earthly* (as it
may thus be expressed) interests. In these emer-
gencies certain of the more turbulent among his
workers had banded themselves together into a
confederacy under the leadership of a craftsman
named Fang. It was the custom of these men, who
wore a badge and recognised a mutual oath and
imprecation, to present themselves suddenly before
Wong Ts'in and demand a greater reward for their
exertions than they had previously agreed to,
threatening that unless this was accorded they